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UNDRESS PARADE.

Of “dress parede™ you all have heard,
And, douldloss, you have ween

The trampding lases of solid Wun
Witiiwl grandly on the green,

Put 've an army which, I'm sure,
Theukh youa look far nond noar

Though you hunt north, south, cact and

woewl ll

Has not to-day a poor !

And every nighl, nt cleht o'clock, i
1ts Hne of msreh o= made,

Al the nolse of diums telles me i1 comes
To give “Undress Parade ™

'
|
A progder general than 1
No'or tmmacsd & cotiamand
A provder army than my own

Exi=ts neet fos the Lagid !

Te o drummers slwas=leal the way, |

Then come rank and file * 1
ct, and facvs front,

h, then halt, the whille l

e tden of Them all,
fowmn= and Kuns
bem | wall *Attention all™ 4
Mow, march! By twoes! By opes®™ L
At last, wiwn | am satisfiod
That everything §s right i
Thai vurl wd, anid farvsvlran,
orms ate while
1 ery ot "Cempany, break ranks"
The sound each ane alarms
For stralgitway, en the “doulde quick,™
They run nte my arms
The drums are drogyw«d, and muskels, too
Each hides his eurly head
And hugs me tght, and ray=
nbgha ™
Then seampern off (o baed
=Francis Willlams, In X. Y. Indopendent

v broasd

e T

CopymonT, sfise. Iy
Brrt Hauie

TART 1L
CHAPTER IV.—Coxtinuven,

Nevertheless e dreaded to hear him
speak agnin of her.  And the fear was
realized in a spuestion.

*Dowes shie know vou are hiere ™

“Who?" said Brant, curtly,

*Sour wife. That is—1 reckon she's
your wife still, eb ¥

“1 do not know that she knows,"™ re-
turned Liramt quictiy. He had regained
his selfl-composure,

“Sosy—Mrs. Senstor Boompeinter,
that is"—he seemed to feel a certain
dignity jn bhis late wife's new  titie,
“allowed that she'd gone abroad on a
seeret mission from the southern con-
federacy 1o them crowned heads over
there. She was pond at ropin® men in,
you know, Anyhow, Susy —afore shic
vas Mrs Boompointer—wasdead set on
findin' out where she was—but never
coulll.  She scemed to drop out of sight
a year apo, Nome sald one thing snd
some sabd another. But you ean bet
your bottom deliar that Mrs. Senator
Yoompointer,w ho knows how to pull afl
the © res in Washington, will know if

- oo ™

is Mre. Boompointer really di=

und a soiuthern sympathizer”
snsd  Tiamt, “or is it only ecaprice or |
fon * While speaking he had risen
with o balf abstracted face and had |
grone 10 the window, where Le stood in |
u loitering attitude. P'reseutly  be
opened the window amd stepped ount-
»ide. ITooker wonderingly fallowed
him. One or two officers had alrendy
siepped out of their rooms, and were |
sianding upon the veranda, another
had hatted du the path. Theo one goick- |

T ok honse, reappeared with |
his cap and swond in his hand and ran
Nightly toward the guand house. A
slight erackling noise seemed to come
Srom beyond the garden wall.

“What's up?” sald Hooker, with ster-
iug exes.

The ernckling suddeniy became a long
suitle. Frant reestered the room, and
picked up his hat,

*You'll excuse me for a few mo-
ments ™

A hollow sonnd <hook the honve, |
“What's that?" gasped Hooker, }
“Cannon.™ |

CHATPFTER V. |

Inancther insiant bugles wereringing |
through the camp, with the hurrying '
mass of wounted officers and the tramp- |
ing of forming wen. The house itself
was aimost descrted, Although that
singic cannon shot had been created 1o
prove that it was not moere skirmishing
of pickets, Hrant still did not believe in
ony serious attack of the enemy. His |
prosition, as in the previous engngement, Il
had wo strategic importance to them. |
They were no doubt only making a feint |
against his position to conceal some ad- |
vanve upon the mmulunnmya"
miic or two avway. Satisfled that he was |
in easy supporting distance of the di-
s ivion commander, be extended his lines
along the ridge ready to fall back in |
thut direction while retarding the ail-
ropee and masking the movements of
kis clictf. lle gave n few orders neces-
sary to the probabile abaudonment of
the honse, and then returned to it. Shot
amd sbetl were already dropping in the
ficld below, A thin ridge of blue haze
sheathed 1he line of skirmish fire. A
simell conical white clond, like a burst- |
iy entton pod. revesled an opened bat-
Tory in the wilow-fringed meadow. Yet
the pestoral pescciulpess of the house
was unchangad. The afternoon sun lay
softly on its deep verandas; the pot
pourri incense of fallen rose leaves
huanted it still

lic entered his room through the
I'rench window iu the verandu, when
the door leading from the passage was
suddenly flung open, and Miss Faulk-
ner swept quickly inside, closed the
door behind her and leaned back heav-
ily against it—penting and breathless,

Clarence vas startled, and for a mo-
ment shamed., MNe suddenly realized
that in the excitement be bad entirely
forgotten her and the dangers to which
she might be exposed. She had prob-
sbly beard the firing, her womanly
fears had been nvoakened; she had come
10 him for protection. Butashe turned
towand her with a reassuring smile, Le
was shocked to see that her agitation
wod palior were far beyond any physic-
o fear. E£he motioned Lim desperately
to shut the window by which he had
and said with white lips:

“I must speak with you alone!"

“Certainly. But there is no immedi-
ate danger to you even here—and I can

|

“Harm n‘ God! if it were only
that!™

He stored at her uneasily.
“Listen,” sbe said, . “listen |

the soand of the increas-
and its shifting position

1 1 ladnty 1

Pt this hoase

made clearer to his ears, the view of
his whole thoestened position spresd
out like a map before his eyes, the
swilt calenlation of the time of his men
could hold the vidge, in his mipd—even
the hurricd estinmte of the precions mo-
menuts he coulid give ta the wieetehed
womaa wfore him--ull this he was
Keenly alive 1 as be pravely, even
gentlyv, lod her 1o g ohair, and said ins
eribwal sl Jese]l voive:

“This i= woet enomgh'  Speak slowly,
koo everythiing
How aid i what way have soum bes
troved e 7

st

She Jooked at Yim imploringly —re-
At awed by his pentieness,
*Nou won't Iwlicve me! You cannot
belieove me! But I do not even know; |1
huave taken  wmd htters
whose contents | pever san

Bemrl I't'v‘.

- \I‘.l’lll!:l'll
I twmem
the comfiederates and o spy who cotnes
bt who ix far nway
by this time. 1 dad it because 1 thoaght
vorr hiantesd annd dospised me, because 1
thought §t was my daty to help my
tawar, becanse vou sakd it was *war’
e tween us, hoat 1 have sied om von, 1
wweny 1"

“Then how do vou know of this at-
taek 77 e said, calmily

She hrightensd, half timidly, half
Bopedaaliv,  “Thete b+ a window in the
ving of this house that overlooks the
Tope near the comfederate lines. There
was o signal placed in it -not by me
Bt 1 hoew i1 meant that as loug as it
was there the plot, whatever it wae, wis
not vige, aad that no attack would be
made on von as long ns it was visible,
Ihat suneh T Snew, that much the spy
Ll 1o tell e, for we both had to
puand that room in turns. 1 wanted to
Lkeep this dreadfnl thing off until —un-
1LY her voice trembled —"until,” she
wlded hurriedly, secing his ealm eyes

| were reading her very soul, “until I

vient away, sl forthat purpose [ with-
hield sompe of the letters that were given
we.  But this morning, while 1 was

| amnay fram the house, | looked buck and

s that the shznal was no longer there,
sotiee o hind changeed it T ran back,
Pk | was too Inte, Gl 1!!"]' me, BN Vou
ety

Brant, It
ik Bisown hand that had precipitated
the attack! Rut a larger truth eame
to him now, like a doxzling inspiration.
If he hadd thus precipitated the attack
b fore it was ripe, there was a chance
that it was imperfect, and thers was
still hope. Tint there was no trace of
this visible in his face, as he fixed his
eyes ealmly on hers, althowyrh his
pulses were halting w expectancy as he
sainl:

“Then the spy bad suspected yom,
aml changwd in.*”

“0. no!™ she said, engerly. “for the
spy wos with me and was frightened,
too, We both ran back together—you
remember —she was stopped by the pa-
tral!™  She checked herself suddenly,
but too late. Her cheeks blazed, her
hend sanh - with the foolish disclosure
inte which her eagerness had betrayed
hl‘l’.

But Rrant appenared not to notice it.
e wus, in fact, puzzling his brain 1o

The troth flashed wpon

conerive what information the stapid | 4,y the changed signal had been the

mnlatto woman could have obtained

Mise Parlkner swept guickly tual. -
the door belind her.

here.  His strength, his position wis (5

| ®ernt to the enemy—there was nothing

to gain from him. She muet have been,
fike the trembling, eager woman before
him, a mere tool of others,

“Did this woman live here 7" he said.

“No," she said, *“She lived with the
Manlys, but had friends whom she
visited at your general’s headquarters.”

With diliculty Brant suppressed a
start. It was clear to him now. The
information had been obtained at the
division headquarters  and  passed
through his camp as being nearest the
vonfoderate lines. Bat what was the

information, and what movement had

he precipitated? It was clear that this
woman did not know, He looked at
ber keenly. A sudden explosi hool
the house, a drift of smoke passed the
window—a shell had burst in the gur-
don. '

She had been garing at him despair-

| ingly, wistfully, but she did not blanch
| o start.

An idea too possession of him. He
approached her and took her eold hand.
A half smile parted her pale Tips.

“Yon have courage—you have devo-
tion,” he suid, gravely. I believe you
regret the step you hive taken. I you
could undo what you have done, even at
peril to yourself, dare you do it?

“You," she said, breathlessly.

“You are known to the enemy. I 1
wwm surrounded you could pass through
the confederate lines unquestioned.”

“Yes,” she said, eagerly.

“A pote from me would pass you
agnin through the pickets of our head-
quarters, But you would bear a note
to the general that no eyes but his must
see. It would not implicate you or
yours—itwould be only a word of warn-
ing.”

“And yvou." she said, quickly, “would

be saved! They would come to your
wssistance! You would not then be
tuken T

He smiled gently. “I'erhaps—who
knows ™™

He sat down and wrote hurriedly,
“This,” be said, handing her a slip of
paper, “is o puss. You will use it be-
yond your own lines. This note,” he
continued, handing ber a sealed envel-
ope, “is for the genernl. XNo one else
must see it, or know of it—not even
sour lover—should you meet him!"

“My lover!™ she said, indignantly,
with a fash of her old suvagery, “what
do you mean? [ have no jover!™

DBrant glunced at her flushed foce,
*1 thought” be said, quietly, “that
there was some one you cared for in
vonder lines—some one you wrote to;
it would have been an excuse—"

lle stopped as her face paled again,
avd her hands dropped heavily at her
side. “Good God! you thought that,
too. You thought that I would sacri-
fiee you for another man 7™

“Pardon me,” said Brant, quickly,
“I was foolish. Hut whether your
Jover is @ man or a cause, you have
shown a woman's devotion. And in re-
pairing your fault you are showing
more than a woman's courage now."

To his surprise the color had ngain
mounted to ber pretty cheeks, and even
a flash of mischiel shone in ber blue
“Jt would have been ‘an excuse’
~ yos—to save a man, surely. Well, 1
will go. | nm ready.”

“Ome moment.” e suid, gruvely. “Al-
though this pass and an escort insures

« sent to dislodge him, or the cavalry
1] that curled around 1o ride through his

= plesmd

your safe condict, there Is an enpape
ment and some danger.  Are you =till
ready to face jt 2"

“1 am,” she said, prowily, turning
back a braid of her fallen hair, Yei
w moment she hesitated. Then shie =nid,
ina lower voice:  “Are you as ready to
forgive 7™

“In either case,” he sndid, touchsl by
he v manper-—“and God speed yvou™

shigght prwssure on bereold fingers, Nt
they slippod guiekls from los grosg,
ol she turned sway witha heightened
eular

He 'vh‘p]n‘ll to the door
pildsale-cnmp, withheld by
st antrusion, were wisitin

The luspee of popenntaed
fivld officor was p.'l\\illl! the pranidon
| turf. The ofcers staped at the young
rivl
“Take Miss Faulkner with a flagr 1o
st winfe point of the coen s line,
She i 0 non-combatant of thewr onn,
amd Will reeeive their proteetion.”
He had searecly exchanged a dozen
| wanls with the
the  field  officer entered.
Taking DBrant aside he said guickly:
“Purdeon e, genceri), but theve is n
stronye feeling smong the men Hhat this
attack is the result of e informa-
tion obtained by the enemy. The wom-
i yon have just griven o safegoand (o

woth reprts,

mile ale Lt LT L L

linrviedly

is suspeeted, and the men aie fodig
| Lant”

*The mote reasan why she should b
Ceonveyed beyond any conseqguen !
thelr folly, major,” snid Brant, frigidiy,
“amd [ look to vou for her safe convoy
There is nothing in this attack to show
that the enemy has received any ine
formation regarding us. Dot 1 would
sigggest that it would he Letier 1o see
that my orders are carvied out regand.
ing the slaves nod men combatants who
Lare passing our lines frowm  Jdivision

headguurters, where valuable informa- |
| tion may be oltyined, than in the sar
veillance of o testy and outs phen ginl*
| An angry flush covered 1he major's
vheek ax he salated and fell hack, und

Brant torned 1o the aidde-camp. The

news was grave. A column of the ene-

my had moved against the ridge; it was

no lunger possible 1o hold it; and the

brigade was cut off from its communi-
| eation with the division headguarters,
althongh as yet no combined movensend
was made against it. DBrant’s seceret
fears that it was an intended fmpact
agninst the center were confirmed
Would his communications to the i
vision commander puss through the at
tacking colummn in thne?

Oue thing puzzied him. Aws yet the
enemy, after fucing his line, had shown
no disposition, even with their over
' whelming foree, to turn uside to cover
him. e could easily have fallen back
when it was possible to hold the ridge
no longer, without pursuit. His flank
and rear were not threntened, ns they
might have been by a division of so
large an attacking colummn, and his re-
treat was still secure! It was this fact
| that seemed to show a failure or imper
[ fection in the enemy®s plan. It was pos

sible that his precipitation of the attack

vanse of it. Doubtless some provision
had been made to attack him in fank
and rear, but In the unexpected harry
of the outset it had 10 be abandoned. He
could still save himself, as his officers
» vew, but his convietion, that e might
= nble to support his division com
*r by holding kis position dogged:
wrt eoolly awaiting his opportunity,
« s strong.  More than that, it was hie
wempernment and instinet,
Harrowing them in flank and rear,
contesting the ground inch by inch, and
hwolding his own against the artillery

vpen ranks, he saw his files melt away
‘efore this steady current without
foehing,

CHAPTER VI

Yot all along that fsteful ridge, now

wscured and confused with thin cross-
mg smoke drifts from file firing, like
partly rubbed out slate pencil marks,
or else, when cleared of those drifts
penetrating only an indistinguishable
map of zig-zag lines of straggiing wage
ons and bhorses, unintelligible to any
eve but his, the singular maguetism of
the chief was felteverywhere. Whaether
it was shown in the quick closing in of
resistance to some sharper onset of the
enemy or the more dogged stand of in-
action under fire, his power was al
ways dominant. A word or two of
comprehensive direction, sent through
an aid-de-camp, or the sudden relief of
his dark, watchful, composed face, up
lifted above a line of bayonets, neves
failed in their magic. Like all bors
leaders, be seemed, in these emcrgen-
cies, to hold u charmed life, infecting hils
followers with a like disbelief in death
Men dropped to right and left of him
with serene assurance in their ghastly
faces or a cry of life and confidence In
their last gasp. Stragglers fell in and
closed up under his passing glance; »
hopeless inextricable wranglesround on
overturned ecaisson, at a turn of the
road, resolved itself into an orderly,
quiet, deliberate clearing away of the
hupediment, hefore the significant walt-
ing of that dark, silent horseman.

Yet under this imperturbable mosk
be was keenly conscious of everything:
in that apparent concentration there
was a sharpening of all his senses and
his impressibility: he saw the first
trace of doubt or alarm in the face of
a subaltern to whom he was givigg an
order; the first touch of sluggishnesa
in & reforming line; the more sig-
nifiecant clumsiness of a living evolution
that he knew was clogged by the dear’
bodies of comrades; the ominous =i
lence of a breastwork : the awful inertis
of some rigidly kneeling files beyond,
which still kept their form but pevery
would move again; the melting away
of skirmish points; the sudden gaps
here nnd there; the sickening incure-
ing of what a moment before had been
a straight line—all these he saw in
all their fatal significance. But eves
at this moment, coming upon a hasty
barricade of oversel commissary wag-
ons, he stopped to glance at o familisy
figure he had seen but an hour agn,
who now seemed to be commanding
a group of collected stragglers and
camp followers. Mounted on a wheel
with a revolver in each hand and @
bowie knife between his teeth—ihe-
atrical even in this paroxysm of ue-
doulned courage—glared Jim Hooker'
And Clarence Brant, with the whole rv=
sponsibility of the fickl on his shoui-
ders, cven at that desperate momen®,

himself reealling a vivid pictum

“the actor Hooker personating the
character of “Red Dick”™ in “Rosalie,
the Prairie Flower,” as he had seen
him in e California theater five years
before!

17O BE CONTINUED.)

How They Love One Anosther.

Miss Oldun (playfully)—I'm muel
older than you think I am.

Miss Caustique—1 doubt it.—Amus-
ing Journal.

Miss Frances Power Cobbe was the
first woman to do regular office worlk
on the editorial staff of a London dail:-,
When the Echo was starisd she al-
tended every other day to write leadeis

He exstemdind lis hoand amd 1eft w |

|

(e or two
his onler |
sengesly |

and notes, generally ou socia! sibjects,
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ADIMONITION.
W R

Wi singe!

L | =0 Armd B ve votd bronig ht
n= poblen gifis
! L& vk shiping wine ™
€, Wl v oveg =l jes b piwpys foir,
Yoviar s siwoy e uy
Woath s g siniabe clald Loomar
Tl Bopig tibtie s of the diy T
ml Wil y tebt the ppringtime
' *
W
™
wa e
X 1 lwarrm,
An 1 =tniles
L are?
VAN samatrier bringe bivr poses
) Long the wauslipi] bowe ra,
A} et W =l eruel tharn
L0 pivcil ampemiag Ber lowers?
And will she oynls LUy T
Wit harvest some s go rannd,
Tl kvl feaming swal s are out
Al golden shoaves s tonpd ?
O, 1l us, happy New Yenr,
Wkl wll eamy fedes L R T

And will v
mifsed nig
“Arry hrart

il Srery eye bl
oovh mist » singte T
» Hister of thelr sighd?

How with Jo
e

0, the New Yeoar answered,
Such gitts | prombse nor,
For by and sorraow malngled

Must be each morial's lot
Hut if you heed them rlghtly—

L0es clouds and thorns and tears—
Then not a single valn regret

Wil mpr your foture years?!™

—Helen W Uk, In N Y, Ledger.
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[ AM one of the an-
oelents, nn aotjgue
f of sober bue nnd
homely nppent
Lanee. Shapely
enongh, for was |
not formed by
Aty the master,

i

At
Gt o=
2 pplias

e

-

| e who nstonshed the world with the

perfection of hiftw ork, and w ho his not
sinee bwen lslu]!lum'llﬂl in skill, though
the moderns eseel in =0 many things?
The violins of today, pert aml foppish
in lustrous varnish ond glossy s mir
Fors, pre not salued Bs we are nor onn
they approach us in jioterpreting those
other masters to whose grand com posi-
tivns and souring thooghts we violins
give vitality sl yoice,

Heginning my netive career in Italy.
1 Bisve vutlived many owners, but 1 now
repose in o glinss from eabinet inChica
It was at fivst in a0 very humble
b, st Vhe only thing of real value
The o possessod,exeept imy mistress
sl owner, sweel-faced, sweel-voleet!
Tie Mardatty,  You should see her amd
koow Ler as | do 1o properly estimate
her wertls

OF Halimn descent, small but shapely,
with ehecks of the swurthy red and
brown, whih is my eomplexion, too,
eies of deeper brown through which
bor soul gaees, teeth of polished pear!,
banir Glve-block like 0 raven’s glossy
plumage, her cheap dress did not sue-
cevd in obseuring her beauty or the
shinpeliness of 1° « Hittle Torm which hal
he eusy motcments of 8 queen half dis-
guised in beggarsgarh,  When she laifl
ber cheek aguinst mine, and eharm
me into the proper mood until our
soices ielted into one, you would have
utlerstood i an instunt bow wuch |
luved her and why.

Al know that | have a voiee which
ix & muorvel, but it is shy like all real
talest, nud responds only to the master-
Iy toueh 1t Joves, knows and  under-
stanns.  luez bad o voice ns elear and
elesun s that of a bird, bell like in ring-
ing toue, full of hghts and shadows
wihitelh broke lorth in song, sumetimes
capering merrily as insects do in the
rinlight, sometones rippling with tune-
tul langhter like that of & mountain
birook, sometimies vibrating with deep
viotion,  sometimes  sobbing  with
unshed tears.  And 17 1 lnughed, eried,
rejoiced, wailed, or broke inte enta-
vucts of jubllant praise in touch and
tune with her. Our bearts and voices
were twins,  What wonder that they
rioted in joy or sobbed in symputhy to-
gether?

b wits poor, and lived in o locality
where buggard sights and sounds were
but too commen; but evil did pot war
this soul of woeble inspiration and in-
stinet. You may splash mud upon a
dinmond or dust upon the wpal, but yoa
cunnet reach with it the tame in the
brurt of the one or the wondrous chang-
tuyg  iridescent  light of the other,
Staius do wot pencirate to the inner
altar ppon which burns the sacred
flome of the really valuable gem.

And Ieez had o lover, & brown-eyed
Youtl ug poor us hersell and as deeply
deroted 1o the =pirit of song. e, too,
playedd the violing thongh not ns sl
disd, wor did e, like her, inberit, as the
ouly costly gift from an otherwise poor
gromdlather, an heirloom like mysell.
He had been a true friend to the often-
timies almost frieadiess girl, who, since
the death of her old grandmother not
long betere this story opens, had often
necded  protection, soluce and adviee
1 think their souls first mingled in
music, and ran tlogether as do two
streamlets which join hands to trave!
togethet to the sust  and  boundless
ocean.  We are all travelers to eternity;
it strengthens iwo clear streams tn
unite their curvents until they create
o river large eoough to mirror the
whaole earthward side of heaven, in
stemd of small fragments thereof. What
are souls but lenses, reflecting at differ-
ing angles, true or false, the light of
heaven, the flushes of inspiration, the
goodness of God ?

He proposed to ber in a palace beside
which those of Buropean kings were
dull and lusterless. They had strollsd
to s grove some distance from the great
cit,. erowning a hill which overlooked
Lake Michigan. It was mid-October,
el the grond transformation scene
with which santure closes her summer
dreams was at its height. Over them
were the forest arches gorgeous in
erim=on and gold; on  either hand
stretehed nisles festooned with drapery
ruch as no loom ever produced, each
nisle ending iy o glorious vista of earth
or sky. Leaves softly fell in golden
gifts ubout them, amd sunlight of rich
gold €ifted through troeeries of braneh-
es interwoven above and wove patterus
of golil lace on embossed earpets of
moss, 1o the haze over the luke's deep
blne there was royal purple, and in the
eky tints innumerable, mingled with
opal, amethyst, amber and pearl. They
were in tune with the scene, and
conxing us violing to join them we four
united In a song of jubilant praise.
Theiv eyes met, their voices changed 1o
n love song which we deepened and pro-
longed; then the lad, in simple words,
declared his Jove and was, in as simple
words, sccopted. She pestled in  hia

=3 L1

srms, anld aler they hod maroired o
lew CaArvssing [unu'ill:\ltn-ll
with kisses, they inoked onr wid ngnin
aml we all rejoiced togetlbier ns brae
tricands shoauld, Thet wasa little drama
mod coneert warth <eving and hearing.
I o hollow, bBut W warms even  my
heart to think of it thoagh polwely

pliruses,

by tor wave Fhe i e wand osver me ansd |

chanvm me ute song, Whiat do those
rieh only in Bowls dod money know of
suneh happiness os that shabbnly dressed

conple felt that aptumn  affernoon

| Thank G Cupild s pot a time-server

or worshiper at merely gilde il shrines.

“We have nothing but ourcelves and
onr belosed violins, dear Toes.” sand the
sturdy youth, “but se will comipel hap:
Junehs yet and vongger sieeess, will we
nor ™

SOf vourse, Dhenr,” was her prompt
veply, “and whether woe hive siceess or
pot, we have vach other amd our instra-
ments.
tismr. Wy weedd we fear thal togethes
which we have suryvived auare

We nll went buane by the glory of the
eutset togethier, heasen g our heaet s
and hunger keeping it compuaigy for the
tva human members of Ly
puarteite

On Sew Year's eve, thauks to some
hipdd ladies wive bl interested them
welves, Thee was to “come vut”™ at ome
of the barge churels s, the result to de-
termine whether they should wid her
i studies for a professiosnl  voaeert
cireer, o ket her aside for some more
promising protege.  Some of them had
||rulllim‘l| even te lemd ber clothing for
the ocension, and were really Warning
to Jove the shy, but trae-heay ted girl,

The days sped, happy for the lovers,
though often touched with the want
shich kevps porverty company in the
large cities,  High toned convention-

Paverty is on ol fricmd of ours,

tuneiul |
! Ll

nlities did not erect barriers between |
them, so they spent nearly every even- |

g together, talking lovingiy, or play-
ing =oftly and ssnging in the twilight,
We were always with them, awd they
mide true contillants of us, letting ns

Lear eehoes from their bearts in oddi-

v 1o the intuitions which always in-
terpreted 1o os the impulses of  their
soul=, Talk of jove laughing atl loek-
supithis! It does better than that, for,
w e n ||rn|wrl\' nutlerstoon]  amd wel-
vomed, it lnnghs ot poverty and sings in
want, makes rags into roval robes, mag-
nifies pennies into  fortuncs

was the mather commem plice
“we will investigate pnd see.”
Well, they buth approsched, opencd
ihe eover of my case, sl Toez reached
in for me, Much to her surprise |
secmd cnught in n eorner of the boax,
el whe hod te poll gently to loose
we.  Little did she think, my brown-
oyl danlinge, that 1 elung on purpose.,
Ihe epie was olil, one that bod de-
seendd in the Family with e, nmd ns
she pulled the bottom came ap with
e aoed revealed to her astonished gaze
o envity packed with papers, yellowed
wath aygre, soane coveresd with writimg.
Ouear woas quick (o pounce upon them.
Aond bt di vou thank they were?
Vonids, ddear reader, honds; together
with ook of England notes pod other
dovuments represonting  solid vulues
Thl" W e counted ujpe ol pponuntes) 1o
nearly S0 With them was o doen-
ment, vritten by the great-geamdfuther
of tner, willing 4!l these to his only
danghter, the pgrandmoiher who had
livesd sl died in poverty belore these
things cime to view, They belonged to
Fove, of vourse, anid made her rrte an
hetress, Yo shouled hose seer the o

n.l-.!_\-.

(UL N ] those Lwo young |u-|-l|h‘=-
What e you know af joy who
ot of e
coonim of juiverty into Che Behit of w hat
by  compsirison unmeasiured
wenlth?  Heiasen that  evening bl
dhingy walls wwl bare foors, sml just
two angels inhabited it s monarehs
of all they surveseil.  And the “gulden
harps™ nwd been transmuted into an-
tigue violins,  But | nssure you golden
barps peser made happicr music.

ARl this bappened two years ago or
more.  The poor lever became Prof.
Osear Hanmerstein, and a year ago
luez became his wife. They were mar-
riedl om New Year's eve, and bhappi-
ness reigned supreme.  Befter still, it
wis nuule so woarmly welcome that
it has pemnnined with them to this day.
At that wedding there was sweet mu-
siv in abundance, and | was chief mu-
sician among the violins, 1 lnughed and
the world langhed with me, as it is
proae o do with the prosperous and
dependent,  Aud mingiing with the
New Yeur's chimes which, from many
u tudl steeple, rmng oot the ol nud in
the new, was the angelic volee of my
mistress made vibrant and vital with
unspenkuble joy. Unspeakable in mere

paover plupged sudidenly

BRI

Betier | words, of course, but capable of inter-

——

Y Mgy

SHE PLAYED AS | NEVER HEARD HER PLAY.

Inez with a dowry of nanght but the
gift of song and of hope, than n purse-
prowd privcess pearl-bedecked.

New Year's eve cnme, and with it the
expected debut. The great church
was crowded, Oscar in the front row of
seats, that he might not lose a tone or
look. There were organ preludes which
shook the massive building., choral
mumbers by trained choirs, soloists nt
whose shrine the great metropolis hal
long worshiped, nnd then enme thelittie
girl who wus to win or lose that night.

The great erowd frightencd her, and
ske looked a very little frail mite ns
the stood there facing the multitude,
dressed in some simple material, and
luoking pleadingly aronmd.  lut her
beauty pleaded for her, and the andi-
ence, though eritieal, was not unkind.
Suddenly she began to feel faint, her
« yes met those of Oscar, beacon lights
of love which guided her wandering
senses safely back. 1 was trembling
mysclf, time-hardened antique, as she
raised me 1o her shouider and with her
bow Inveked my nid. Then she played
as 1 hud never heard her play before,
until I felt myself lifted above this mis-
ernhle world, and her voice n little later
hroke triumphantly into song. It was
i revelation and n surprise. Together
we soared or sobbed, rang out in hene-
enly harmony or murmured ox softly
as the rustle of dying roses, We closed
with n geand, vibrant Hourish, and fora
moment you could huve heard a thought
unfold ltseif. Then the audichee
broke inte tumultuous  appluuse
again and again, and the battle wus
won, We were reculled agmin opd
again, and each time seemed to charm
shem more. | heard lnughter from hun-
dreds when we luughed, and tenrs glis-
tened when we sobbell. Our ioter-
pretation of the soul-song of the dead
mnsters had awnkened the souls of the
living from sleep. It wos a resurree-
tion, a revelution and a victory, all com-
bined,

Weil, hard times for Incz ended then
amd there. She wins petted, coressed,
flattered, but, thank heaven, could not
be spoiled.  Hler prosperity was shared
with Oscar, nnd for him, too, she won
the encouragement and opportunity to
mathe the best of himselt aopd of the di-
vine gift of song. I'he strangest thing
happened next evening, New Year's
pight.  Osenr had spent the evening
there, and we had belped them in u liv-
tle home concert, such as we had often
joined In before. They were supreme-
Iy happy, lor the poverty they did not
fear wns ended, its lessons only to
remain, lessons good and wholesome,
too, for hearts like theirs which hnd
the gift of seeing and did not enre to
furget.

1 had been placed in my old gloss
front cabinet, and had been listening to
their rapt conversation, sharing its hap-
piness, when suddenly the spirit moved
me, nx w Quaker might say, to spenk.
1 kad a seoret, und dul not care to con-
conl it sny longer. So | begnn to mur-
mur on my own account, and it
sounded so mysterions o them, so
mueh like o ghostly manifestation, that
both stopped talking nnd gazed at me
aghast, 1 kept buzzing like an inspired
bumble-bee, nnd even tried a rup or
two by way of experiment.

“How strange,” said Inez, nestling
close in his arms. 1 do believe the
Amatl is bewitehed. Can it be a warn-
ing of approaching 1117 | verily be-
lieve girls under such eircumstances
like to be frightened. It makes such au
exocllent excuse for snuggling closer,

“There must be a rat in the case,”

pretation in song. People said my m's-
tress und | were inspired. Of course
wa were, for | was full of sunny mem-
ories voiced in musie, and Inex, radiant
with love, interpreted in songs sublime.

This housebolil hins been a happy one
ever since, and in the pluee of honor
omranking newer and fresher furniture
in the family sitting-roowm Is my an
tique case und myscif, We see all that
is going on, and inez mukes of me n
sort of shrine, [or she loves me still
as in days of yore. The coustaney ol
such nntures is prool uguinst chiuvgy,
Happy indeed sre they who bave such
friends.

Near me in the sitting-room stands a
erib, and the jewel in this purticulur
casket is o pink-cheeked baby  with
tnose wonderful Itulinn eyes, amd looks
in which those of its father and mother
revin steangely and mysteriously blend-
ed, Jut its musie? Well, 1 do not pre-
tend to interpret the songs of all emio-
tions, and this little cherub’s song is
too much for me. | cun stand its laugh
and enjoy its eackle or crow, but when
it lifts its voice for more vigorous mn
sical effort | prefer a boiler factory or
the filing of saws. 1 love it, of vcourse,
tut one cun love a wee sinner without
loving its sins, A= an antique gifted in
harmonies und such, | protest agniust
its methods of playing “bowl™ or ser-
ennding.

The strangest thing of all is that its
futher uml mother, loving and under
stundding harmony, seem 1o love even
its war yells ami efforts when sailing
to windward in a house-made squall

All the same, we shall huve s christen
ing this New Year, and from the plans
I have overhearnd, it is to be o goy event.
Mis babyship is to be saddled for life
with a nume, nnd there will be feasting
anid dancing galore. We violins love
dancing, for st such events we rule the
roust, amd every werrymaker obeys us
as implicitly as soldiers obey their gen-
oml.  Even the clinusiest feet stop in
time to our bidding and dare not dlis
obey, Come out to the christening,
dear reader, nml see what o home nuule
happy, bearts gladdened and taces i1
Inmed are like. On the householbd altas
in this little home love's sacred Hame
burns ciear, for the draughts of sus
pivion, envy, jenlousy, batred poed un
charitubleness pever imperil its ghid
wsome glow,

My story is ended. Despite its sim
plicity despise uot the voice of the oty
servant and experienced violin. Life is
made up of harmonies and discords,
false notes or true. Hearts, like violins,
differ in capncity, but the best of them
need the masier touch 1o interpret the
msic of the numter, We bollow instru
ments know and feel this. What o pity
it is that many humaen souls never lenrn
#0 simple n truth., Surely the golden
hargs which angel fiogers coax 1o
anthems of untold sweetpess, but elul-
wrate and prolong the soungs of earth
we true interpreters, human or wmani-
mate, launch heavenward here below;
beginning sweet nud low with true and
loving touch what God magnifies liter
into winsic of the spheres.

I EDGAR JONES

Seores of Times

They were talking ubout the various
methuds of celebrating the pussing of
the old year and the coming of the
new,

*Did you ever dance the old year out
and the new year in?" he asked.

“Yes, indesd, seores of times,” wus
the reply. And theo she was sorry shg
spoke.—London Tit-Bits.
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KENTUCKY STATE NEWS,

Tue Hlinois Central is sutting down
expenses in the Padueah shops The
officials say it is due to the fact that
the company’s rolling stock is now in
good condition and there is compara-
tively little repair work to be done.

A torLiot sk on the Perryville turn-
pike, & mile from Springfield, was
burned to the pround. The gale was
raided some time ago, when the other
tollgates in Uhe county were destroyed.

Fittuony LBaves, a very prominent
and wealthy stock dealer of Magoflia
county, dropped dead at West Liberty
of heart failare

Jasea Brooks, a Madison county
murderer, pardoncd in 1595 by Gow.
Brown, on comdbtion that he would
leave the state and never retarn, called
at Gov. Bradley’s office a few days ago
to ask restorntion o ecitigenship, and
was sentl back 1o the penitentinry for
vivlating his yardun,

Mansnar Gurenr and five deputies
broke up Tistids and eaptured seven
moomshiners i the Cumberland moun-
Tain~

Lreiry Brokser uantil recently con-
aected with the Lexington Herald, has
nndertaken & more ambitions work
He is engaged in writing a history of
Clark county, which he will publish in
bouk form when complete.

Gov. EzavLey the other night gave
out a statement about the four cases
of wob violence at Russeliville and
Mayficld. The governur says the law-
less acts call for the most condign pun-
ishment, and he urges the county offi-
cials to see 1hat prompt punishment is
meted ont to the offcaders. Gow. Hrad-
ley says there is no law covering such
canes, but intimates that he will offer
areward if requested by the cireuit
Juilge.

News from Letcher county states
that a bloody battle was fought at &
damvce at the home of David Williams
One hundred shots were fired and
Charley lHogg, a prominent mountain
teacher, was mortaliy wounded. Hogg's
friemds swear vengeance.

AT Henderson snit was filed with
the cirenit elerk by € K. Elliott
against the L, & N. railroad for dam-
ages in the sum of $10,000 for injuries
claimed tu have been received by the
plaintiff Ly being pushed off a freight
car on April 9, 1500, in Nelson county.

Some unkoown broke into
the cirenit clerk’s office at Campton
and stole all of the indictments that
were returned by the grand jury at
the last term of the Wolfe circuit
court.

Tus total valuation of city property
in Lexington, according to the books
of the city assessor, just completed, Is
S14,200,503 T8

A compraxy of Caban volunteers has
been organized among the conviets in
the Frankfort penitentiary.

Josgrs J. Frsnen, president of the
German Insurance bank. of Louisville,
is dead from heart trouble, brought on
by excessive smoking.

Tue C W. Quinn Dry Plate conpany
has been incorperated at Hemderson.
Its object is to conduct the manufac-
ture and sale of dry plates, sensitive
films and sensitive papers for photo-
graphic uses. The capital stoek is $30,-
(i)

Arvey Gueer, aged 15 vears; Mrs.
Bud Owens, aged 30, and her dsaghter
Mary, aged 12, were drowned ia Clark’s
river six miles from Paducih. They
attempted to eross the river in & skiff
which overturned. The bodies were
not recoversd. (Greer made a heroie
attempl to save the womea but lost his
life in the eflort.

Tue report of Dr. J. P. Hoff, super-
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THE ERRING BURGLAR.
Acquitted, fle Is Found at His Ol Ways
Agaln.

A curious rumance of burglary and
filinl affection is told in the French
newspapers, says the New York Jour-
nal. It bas generally heen supposed 1o
be almost impossible ta escape from tha
French penal seftiement at Cayeone,
und the perils to be confronted in the
forests both from animals nod natives,
not to talk of starvation, appalled the
convicts to snch an extent, that they
pever even thought of sttempting
Might. This theas ¥ has just reeeived &
severe shock, the deseciption of no less
than 30 recently escaped convieta har-
Ing bwen cireulnted to the police by the
minister of the interior.

One or two have alrendy been eap=
tured in France. Among these is a cer-
tain Petitjean, who is nccused of new
misdeeds. DPetitjean escaped from
(iniana some time ago, for no other ren-
son, he said, than to come and embruce
his oll mother, who lives st Bagnolet.
He wans arrested, but In deference 1o
publie opinion, which wos impressed by
his filial affection, be was sel at Hberty
and allowed to remain fn France,

A =hort time ago a robbery took place
on the Boulevard Diderot, in Paris, an:l
by tracing back the stolen goods four
persons were arrested They were all
carrying kaives. knvekledusters and re-
volvers, and made 2 most desperain
fight for their liberty. Onee In prison.
however, they confessed they belonge ¥
to a large gang whose chief was Petite
jean. Hence the Intter’s arrest.

TRAPPING TURKEYS.
The Methed Usmaliy Employed is Taking
the Wild Mird,

One of the methods by which wild
lurkeys sre taken by native hunters, aa
(escribed In “Hunting and Fishing 1
Florida,” by Mr. C. I Cory, curator of
the department of ornitbology in 1he
Field Columbian iwuseum, Charago.
certainly does little eredit 10 the niei~
ligence of the turkeys, -

A place is found where turkeys sre
pumerous, (orn is scattered about,
and i that is eaten, more Is placed in
this manocr for a week or two, until
they become accustomed to going there:
for food. Then small logs are laid,
forming & square box sbout slx or cight
inches in height; possibly two logs om
ench wide, one sbove the other. Inside
s placed the corn, and the turkeys
enter it readily, as the obstruction is

s foot aor %o, this process goes
on until the small logs form & cone-
. shaped box, purrowiog st the top, lenr—
| ing sn opening by which they can enter
at the top.

Corn is placed in the box, snd & few
kernels lending to it, as ususl, snd the
turkeys, mounting the last log, drop in
and eat up the corn. And now they are,

inten
minded institute, has been issued by the
publie printer. The superinteadent
says the past year, but for the fire, which
destroypd the buildings, would have
been one of the most prosperous in the
historyof the institution. The foliow-
ing statistics are
port: “According to the report of my
predecessor there were 114 children in
the institute at the close of the fiscal
year, ending September 130, 1585, There
have been admitted during the year 29
children, 15 boys and 11 girls: 13 have
been dismissed during the year, 10 boys
and 3 girls, and 1 boy died (December
16, 15056). still I find that there were on
the rolls at the close of the present
fiscal year, ending September 12, 1806,
only 123 children, which shows & dis-
erepancy, as there should have beena
net gain of 15 but as nearly all the
records of the institute were destroyed
by fire | am unable to find where the
diserepancy comes in."

Tux famons portrait of Dr. Hornce
Holly, once president of the Transyl-
vania university, was found in & sce-
ond hand store in Lexington.

Faep Dununaw, of Caney's Fork, is
six; he weighs 134 pounds, and he is
gaining flesh rapidly.

Lexixarox will have 13 councilmen.

Tux Central Labor union of Louis-
vills adopted a resolution expressing
sympathy for Caba,

Gov. BrRADLEY is receiving hundreds
of letters asking him to pardon Scott
Jackson and Alonzo Walling,

At Louisville there has been a one-
cent ent in coal, with a further reduce
tion to follow. s .

Tug mother of Robert Laughlin, the
wife-murderer, is dyiog of grief.

Marmy B Rice, of Paintsville, has
one of the oldest clocks in Kentucky.
It was handed down from his grand-
father. It was made in 1395 and has
been in Mr. Rice's family for 63 years.
It is still one of the best time s
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down through it » *h closed wings, ¥
cannot jump out i3+ v v b llw g
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A Palr of 1 others 4
Smut ereek Is o s 00l siresm in the
Big Horn mountains, A rancher in the
valley set a trap for pantbers, which he.
thought had been stealing his sheep.
The trap was of steel, extra large and!
beavy, and baited with mutton. Four,
days in suceession the rancher visited:
the trap, and found nothing. He
omitted the filth day, and when be
came on the sixth he bheard a groaning,
sound. e found that every bush with~
in five yards had been torn op by the
roots, the groucd itself looked as If It
kad been plowed. and the trap was
| gone. Following the sounda he E
the tips of the enrs of an animal
a rock. ITe made a careful detour, with.
rifle cocked, anil finally came wpon, not'
one, but two panthers. Oune had it
leg in the trap, the other wan licking
the trapped panther, as a cat would her
kitten. The rancher shot the untrapped
panther, and then easily dispatched
the other.

Devy, gnawing —;t-nigia.m
lnliu'::w-- J:nh()ll.

We in 3

that the good dis

ovng. Asa
matter of fact it is Lhe young e good,
— Bostou Transcript.

Arren physicit - u sives e 1was
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tosnrs Emiso, Wik-
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plished 1y 11 « curfew for grown
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Douvsren up and bent with pain— Lumbes
go. Uwe Bt Jacobs Oil aud straighten up.

Am;:thmr&u.
ton ov —Truth.

in the county. =

Ir is authoritatively stated that Dr.
A. M. Poters’ examination of the stom-
ach of James I. Montague, the Seott
county man who was supposed to be
poisoned by persons who wished to
secure the iosurance money on his
life, resulted in finding no poison.

A Lovisviiie job priating company
filed suit at Fraokfort against State
‘Treasurer Long, asking for mandamus
to compel him o pay warrants to the
amount of $10,000,

Tue town of Corbin, in Whitley
county, is only six years old, but it has
a population of 2,000 and is growing
rapidiy. About fifty new houses are
now under construction.

Samven P FPorxawm, the free think-
er, whose 1 death, in cuanection
with that of Miss May Cellies, at Bos-
ton, has been written up at great
length, was not entircly uoknown in
Kentucky. About four years ago Put-
pam had u four days’ debate with Dr.
Hall, a minister, at Golden Poud, Trigg
connty.

Tur courts are after the Lounisville
pucirooms. A secret meeting was held
to raise funds to carry ona legal bat-
tle for the poolrooms

At Middlesboro Uncle Isaac Gamble,
102 is dead. He claimed to have been
a companion of Hoone.

Tue mob which hanged and killed
the Proctors at Russeliville the other
night, if reports are true, are deter-
mived to rid the county of a number
of worthless and dangerous charact-
ers. It is sald that at least 20 persons
in different parts of the county have
beon notified to leave the county with-
in 156 days, and that séveral are mak-
ing preparations to go,

DervTy Corrkctor B. W. Cans and
H. V. Wemack, of West Liberty, in
company wilh eight others destroyed
seven illicit stills in Lawrence county,
While Judyge Wemnek was gone Lis
baru was burned. No asuranee.
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treatment six montha and prosousced the care
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1 physician we hefore
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vorite Prescription and the Jotions recommended
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e

* ."‘1; o

%
-

\

\

not sufficient to excite 3
The next night
raising the box a I higher,
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